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SKETCH OF THE PHILOSOPHY OF SOCRATES. 


> HIS great Philofopher was‘tminent for poffeffing, 
ina high degree, the faculties of reafoning and perfua- 
fion. Without making ufe of any direct argument, 
he chofe to lead the perfon he meant to inftruct, 
todeduce the truths of which he wifhed toconvince him, 
as a neceilary confequence from ‘his own conceffions. 
Fle commvnly conducted thefe conferences with fuch ad- 


drefs, as toconceal his defign, till the refpondent had ad- | 


vanced tou far to recede. 


On fome occafions, he made ufe of ironical language, 
that vain men might be caught in their own replies, and 
be obliged to confefstheir ignorance. He never aflumed 
the air of a morofe and rigid preceptor, but communi- 
cated ufefui inftruGion with all the eafe and pleafantry 
of polite converfation. 

Socrates was not lefs diftinguifhed by his modefty than 
by his wiflom. His dilcourfes betray no marks of arro- 
gance or vanity. He proieffed ‘to know only this, that 
he knew nothing.”, In this declaration, which he fre- 
guently repeated, he had no other intention, than to con- 
vince his hearers of the narrow limits of the human under- 
ftanding. Nothing was farther from his thoughts, than 
to encourage univerfal {cepticifm: on moral fubjects, he 
always expreffed himfelf with confidence and de7ifion: 
but he was defirous of expofing to contempt the arrogance 
of thofe pretenders to {cience, who would acknowledge 
themfelves ignorant of nothing. The truth was, that 
Socrates, though eminently furnifhed, as we have already 
feen, with every kind of learning, preferred moral to 
fpeculative wifdom, Convinced that philofophy is valua- 
ble, not as it furnifhes queftions for the {chool, but as 
it provides men with a law of life, he cenfured his 
predeceffurs for [pending all their time in abftrufe re- 
fearches into nature, and taking no pains to render them- 
felves ufetul to mankind. His favourite maxim Was: 
Whatever is above us, doth not concernus. He eftimat- 
ed the value of knowlcage by itsutility, and recommend- 
ed the ftudy of geometry, altronomy, and other {cien- 
ces, only fo far as they admit of a practical application 
to the purpofes of human life. His great objet, in all 
his confesences and difcourfes, was to lead men into an 


lhe . ee ae 
Re ee 





acquaintance with themfelves ; to convince them of their 
follies and vices; to infpire them with the love of virtue ; 
and to furnifh them with ufeful moralinftru@ions. Ci- 
cero might, therefore, very juftly fay of Socrates, that he 
was the firft who called down philofophy from heaven to 
earth, and introduced her into the public walks and do- 
meftic retirements of men, that fhe might inftruct them 
concerning life and manners. 


The moral leffons which Socrates taught, he himfelf 
diligently practifed: whence he excelled other philofo- 
phers in perfonal merit, no lefs than in his method of in- 
ftruction. His condué& was uniformly fuch as became 
a teacher of moral wifdom. 


Through his whole life, this good man difcovered a 
mind fuperior to the attractions of wealtn and power. 


Contrary tothe general practice of the preceptors of 
his time, he inftructed his pupils without receiving from 
them any gratuity. He frequently refufed rich prefents, 
which were offered him by Alcibiades and others, though 
importunately urged to accept them by his wife. The 
chief men of Athens were his ftewards: they fent 
him in provifions, as they apprehended he wanted them ; 
he took what his prefent wants required, and returned 
the reft. Obferving the numerous articles of luxury, 
which were expofed to fale in Athens, he exciaimed, 
“‘ How many things are there, which I do not want?” 
With Socrates, moderation fupplied the place of wealth. 
In his clothing and food, he confulted only the demands 
of nature. He commonly appeared in a neat, but plain 
cloak, with his feet uncovered. ‘Though his table was 
only fupplied with fimple fare, he did not fcruple to in- 
vite men of fuperior tank to partake of hismeals. When 
his wife, upon fume occafion, expreffed her diffatisfa&ti- 
on on being no better provided, he defired her to give her- 
felf no concern ; for if his guefts were wife, they would 
be contented with whatever they found at his table;. if 
otherwife, they were unworthy of notice. Whilft others, 
fays he, live to eat, wife men eat to live. He found by 
experience that temperance is the parent of health. It 
was owing to his perfe€t regularity in this refped, 
that he efcaped infection in the midft of the plague, which 
proved fo fatal to his fellow citizens, 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 
BXEMPLIFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE. 


Lranflated from the French, 


(Continued from Page 355-) 


My uncle was the only perfon who could manage me; 
for I really both loved and refpeéted him, and feldom for- 
got myfelf in his prefence. Hus too great indulgence, 
however, fuffered me to contraé deftruttive habits, 
which, had he ufed his authority to corrett would never 
have become fo rvoted and fo fatal. But when-any one 
complained of me, he would anfwer, ‘ thefe youthful er- 
rors will wear away, for I am certain he has an excellent 
heart,’’ 

I departed for my garrifon with a fort of Governor, to 
whom my uncle confided me, and who was to have re- 
mained with me a year; but in fix weeks time I guarrel- 
led irreconcileably with my Mentor. I turned away the 
fervant my uncle had fent with me, hired a valet without 
a charaéter, and theught mylelf the happicft of mortals. 

Roffignol, my valet, was young, genteel, and infinuat- 
ing; he became my favourite, regulated my expences, 
and in lefs than two months brought me in bills for four 
thoufand francs, that isto fay, for the full fum of my half- 
year’s allowance, I faw then plain enough that Roflig- 
nol was a rafcal; but the bills muft be paid. I borrowed, 
hecamea debtor of courfe, and turned Roflignol away, 
who, at parting, robbed me of all the rings and jewels I 
poffefled, 

Some time after this adyenture, I quarrelled with 
one of my comrades, fought and received two wounds, 
that made me kecp my bed two months. During my con- 
finement, I reflected often upon my thoughtlels and im- 
petuous behaviour ; and began to find, that, in order to be 
happy, it is neceflary to hear reafon, repel firft cinotions, 
vanquifh defeéts, and obtain a command over the paf- 
fions. 

Thad liveda year in garrifon, when war was declar- 
ed and I departed for Germeny, where I made feveral 
campzigns, and difcovered much zeal and little capacity. 
I was very anxious to fight battics, but not to learn the 
art of winning battles; for which reaton my military ca- 
reer was not very brilliant, as will be {een, 

My uncle, meanwhile, was ative in iceking to eftablith 
ine well in life. I was one-and-twenty, and, defirous of 
iceing me married, he chole a lady, who, had J not been 
as headftrong asunjuft, would have made me the happieft 
of men, 

Julia, for that was her name, then but feventeen, ad- 
ded to all the bloom of youthful beauty an ingenuous 
mind, and a countenance that was the pi€ture of gentle- 
nefs, imnocence and virtue: a calm ferenity dwelt in her 
eyes ; and never were the marks of impatience, anger, 
or contempt, feen upon her brow. Once feen fhe was 
always known; her foul was all outward, it dwelt in her 
face and form; and that face, that foul, and that form, 
were all angelic. Her mind was juft, folid, and penetrat- 
ing; her reafon much fuperior to her zge ; her defires 
ymoderate ; and her character prudent and firm, She 














fpoke with the tongue of benevolence, and fo unaffe&edly, 
yet expreflive, that fweetnefs and modefly feemed to live 
upon her lips; the found of her voice went to the 
heart. 

Such was Julia, fuch was the wife my uncle gave me, 
Her perfeétions might have fupplied the want of fortune; 
but fhe was rich. Asfoon 2s I was married, my uncle 
gave my eftate into my own poffeffion; and thus at one 
and twenty, was I in the full enjoyment of a good fortune 
and the moft lovely woman on earth, It depended only 
upon mylelf to be happy. 

The winter after my marriage was {pent at Paris, where 
I again met Sinclair, my old college friend, and we became 
more intimate than ever, Sinclair poffeited all the emi- 
nent qualities which his early years had announced, In 
war he had been highly sliftinguifhed ; and, at a time of 
life when ardour aad promptitude only, are generally 
difcovered, he had given proofs of fuperior talents, pru- 
dence, and fortitude. His modefty and fimplicity dif- 
armed malice, and whoever fhould have forborne to 
praife his condu& and worth, would have been thought 
enemies to virtue, 

Jutia too had a ftriét friendfhip fora young widow, her 
relation, whofe name was Kilinda; a perfon remarkable 
for her virtues and eccomplifhments, 

Behold me then married to a woman whom I pre- 
ferred toall the women inthe world ; cherifhed by an 
uncle whomI refpeétedas a father; in friendfhip with a 
man of my ownage, but whe had the prudence and wif- 
dom of a Neftor; enjoving not only the conveniences 
of life, but even all the imaginary bleflings, or rather 
baubles, on which vanity fets fo high a price; all the 
felicity which love, friendfhip, youth, health and wealth 
could procure, What was there wanting to complete 
my happinefs P---One fingle advantage, without which 
all the refit are fruitlefs---a good education. 

The two firft months of my marriage were the mott 
fortunate and peaceable moments of my life; but my 
happinefs quickly began to decreafe. My paflion for my 
wife which grew daily ftronger, made me guilty of the 
caprice and injultice whichare fo deftruétive of prudence 
and repofe. I wifhed to be beloved as I loved ; that is, 
toexcels, Julia hada moft true and tender affeétion for 
me; but fhe was too wife, and had too much command 
ofherielf to indulge fancies, which, by inilaming the 
mind, might de‘lroy her tranquility. 

I began at firft bya kind of moderate complaining, but 
foon became fulln, fufpicious, and difcontented, I felt 
in my heart an averfion for every body that Julia had 
any regard for, and efpecially for Belinda. I preferved, 
however, fufii¢ient realon to condemn my Own caprices, 
and Carefully concealed them. 

(Lo be continued, } 





EXTRACT, 

From the combination of thee fine parts---grandeur of 
foul, complacency, and cafe---arile the enchantments of 
elegance ; that the appearance of the two laft are oftner 
found together, and then they form politeneis, 
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Iw the midit of mine own diftrefs, I forgot not Julius ; 
** T remembered what my feelings were when my love left 
“me, and. what a relict it was to my gloomy [{pirit to 
embrace her dear remains, * and it fhall folace Julius 
* too,’ faid I, Wetherecfore, in expeétation of his ar- 
“rival, deferred the interment till the fourth day, 
when, perceiving that he delayed coming, the forrow- 
ful proceffion, toward fun fet, moved flowly to the 
cemetary—we had {carce entered that dreary abode of 
death, when a perfon on horfeback came in fight—he 
rode up—it was Cuthbert.—Our filent woe feemed to 
opprefs him—he drew nearer, and with a faltering 
voice accolted me but I could not reply—I only 
waved my hand; the white haired grave digger gave a 
fign, and the fupporters of the bier fet it down, and 
uncovered the corfe ; the eyes of Julius glanced upon 
“it; he ftarted ; again his fight turned to the coffin, 
“and giving a loud fhrick he dropt upon the earth, 
He was initantly raifed, and eveyy one making ufe 
of the remedies in his power, we foon faw him re- 
vive, and attempted to lead him away; but he burft 
from thole that held him, and thowing himfelf down 
** by the corie : * powers of pity (exclaiined he,) it is, it 
‘“‘ismay Louila—but after fo long an abfence, we will 
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not be fo foon fepzrated ; no, my love, even in {pite of 
the everlafting f&upor that hath locked up thy fentes, 
we will be united—I will meet thee in the territory 
“ of death--we will be enclofed in the fame tomb,’ 
‘© Then placing his lips to her livid cheek, he encircled 
her with his left arm, Our own gricf was renewed, 
“ and weattempted not to interrupt his, but ftood weeping 
‘around himas partners in affliction, when the report of 
* a piftol awoke us to terror ; we rufhed toward him 
together, but the blood that ftreamedfrom his bofom, and 
his convalfive galps, convinced us that his defperate 
fpirit had forever quit its beauteous abode ; yes, the 
aniable, the youthful Julius, unable to fuftain fo keen 
adifappointment, had, in that moment of anguilh 
‘deprived himfelf of life, and as an union with her duf 
feemed to be his lateft wifh, we placed him the next 
day in her grave, 

“When the excels of my grief had abated, Cuth- 
bert’s young man, (who had never left me for an hour 
fince the death of my daughter) made fome diftant en- 
quirics refpeéting Louila, I frankly related her little 
ftory ; and imade various oblervations upon the myfte- 
rious conduét of Julius, His motives are known to 
me (faid the youth,) and till lately he believed that 
you had been made acquainted with them long fince--- 
for he had written to you frequently during his jour- 
‘ ney to the South, and in every epiftle he had depiéted 
‘‘ the emotions of his mind, His reafon for wifhing 
** your daughiter'to be ignorant of his fentiments ref{pce&ing 
“her, was, that as he was not in any line of bufinels at 
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** that time, his father, who was avarice itfelf, had de- 
‘termined to fend him to Europe, and from thence to 
‘the Eaft-Indies in queft of a fortune. ‘¢ It is always 
‘© a long voyage,’ faid he to me one day, and fhould it 
‘‘be protraéted beyond the common time, then, if 
‘I had told Louifa how I loved; had I obtained 
‘¢ her approbation ; would fhe not accufe mecf incon- 
** ftancy, would fhe not upbraid me as ungenerous, and 
‘© fay, that I had engaged her in vows which I did not 
‘regard, and thus prevented her accepting fome one 
‘¢more worthy. No, I will not offer to her inexperi- 
‘enced youth thofe proteftations, which her maturer 
‘* years may reje€t; but, 1 will await with patience that 
‘© period when I can tender her my hand and fortune 
‘“together. Upon his arrival from this place, his fa- 
‘© had changed his mind, and was now anxious for his 
‘© going to the fouthward, as his agent---but a better 
* yeafon was, that a rich young Carolinian heirefs who 
‘had become enamoured of Julius, had written to his 
** father and fifter, intreating them to make ule of every 
‘‘ art and argument to induce him to marry her, and in 
‘“ cafe of their fuccceding, fhe offered to fettle three 
‘‘thoufand dollars per annum upon the daughter; it 
‘‘ was for this that the mercenary girl intercepted and 
‘* detained his letters; letters which contained all that 
‘¢ your young unfortunate child wifhed to know; the 
* fatal pi€ture was inclofed in one of them.’ 

‘* No fooner had the young man left me, than I gave 
‘‘myfelf up to the moft obitinate melancholy, and for- 
“‘ getting the injun€tions of my departed treafure, re- 
‘* folved to cherifh forroty, till my fpirit fhrinking from 
© the burden fhould feck another refidence, J] therefore 
“fhut mylelf in my apartment, and never quitted it, 
‘excepting when I went to the burial place, where in- 
** deed my vifits were frequent, 

“In my way thither, I had often met with an Indian, 
‘¢ habited as atraveller ; his brow was furrowed and his 
‘head bald, yet fuch a benign ferenity overfpread his 
*‘ countenance, that it feemed as though age had made 
‘‘ his approaches upon the tufted path of unbroken qui- 
“et; he always eyed me with complacency, but never 
*‘ accolted me; doubtlels the feverity of my afpeét for- 
bad him,” ANNA. 





( To be continued, ) 
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A VERY young clergyman, who had juft left college, 
prefented a petition to the late king of Pruflia, requefling 
that his majefty would appoint him inf{peétor in a certain 
place, where a vacancy had juft happened.* As it was 
an office of much confequence, the king was offended at 
the prefumption and importunity of fo young a man, 
and in(tead of any anfwer to the petition, he wrote un- 
derneath: 2d Book of Samuel, chap. x. verfe 5; and re- 
turnedit. The young clergyman was eager to examine 
the quotation, but to his great difappointment, found 
the words: Tarry at Jericho until your beard is grown. 


* Infpeétor, nearly anfwers to our dean. 
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TO MELPOMENUS. 
New-York, May 12, 1796, 
Dear Sir, 


I HAVE juft ftolen a few moments to write a line to 
my friend; but in fucha hurry, that I have never thought 
on any fubjef&t.—Apropos !—How very fimilar to many 
people, who undertake bufinefs of much greater impor- 
tance, without ever counting the coft, or confidering 
what they are going about. Misfortune, I grant, may 
overtake the moft prudent, and bring unforefeen difafters 
upon the moft deliberate proceedings : but, in general, I 
believe the major part of our calamities may be attributed 
imore to inadvertency in ourfelves, than toany other caufe, 
Did men give themfelves more time for refle€tion, and 
execute their plans with lefs precipitation, Iam perfuad- 
ed we fhould not hear of fo many bankrupts; nor be fo 
often furprized with the news of our fricnds leaving 
us without bidding us good bye, to take a journey, no- 
body knows whither. 


You tell me, that during my abfence, the amiable 
Crariésa took her leave of time, and is become an inha- 
bitant of the tombs,-—Shocking intelligence !-—One_ can 
hardly forbear exclaiming againft the king of terrors, 
and calling him intolerably cruel. How has he blafted 
beauty in its bloom, and laid angelic virtue in the duft !— 
Irreparable lofs!—A fettled melancholy appears on the 
countenance of every one who knew her.—Surely this is 
a leffon of inftru€tion to us who furvive: and a ftriking 
inftance of the inftability of terreftrial excellence. Yet, 
why do we weep?— Nature, ‘iis true, bedews her 
cheeks with tears at the apparent difafter: but reafon dic- 
tates bettcr things. She has only exchanged this low 
world of pain and woe, for a manfion of unfading blifs, 
eternal in the heavens. A few more rolling funs, at moft, 
will reunite us for ever, to part no more. O, my foul, 
of what mighty moment art thou! When this frail body 
is mouldered to duft, and my name remembered no more 
among the children of men, thou, clothed with life and 
immortality, will be bafking in the golden fun-beams of 
pleafure, in the permanent regions of eternal glory. 


The ftars fhall fade away, the fn himfclf 

‘« Grow dim withage, and nature fink in years; 

* But thou fhalt flourifh in immortal youth, 

** Unhurt amidit the war of elements, 

«© The wreck of matter, and the cruth of worlds.” 


Let usthen, my dear fir, ceafe tomourn for Crarissa, 
Only let us copy her conduét, and walk in her footiteps ; 
that when the pale mefflenger arrives, we may lay down 
our lives with gladnefs, to mect her again on the blilsful 
plains of heaven. 

Iam, Sir, with fincerity, your’s. 
ETHICUS, 

N. B. The printer is requefted to corre& an erratum 
in the firft line of my former epiftle, which fhould read, 
“My late excurfion, &c."’ not ‘ excurfions.” 
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SINGULAR ANECDOTE OF A DIVER, 
O;: all the divers who have given any information 


from the bottom of the ocean, the famous Nicholas 
Pefce, mentioned by Rincher, is the moft celebrated ; 
the veracity of this account is not in all refpeéts to be 
depended on, though Rincher affures us he had it from 
the archives of the kings of Sicily. This famous diver, 
by his great ékillin {wimming, and perfeverance under 
water, was furnamed the fifh. This man from his in- 
fancy had been ufed to the fea, and gatned a livelihood 
by diving for corals and oyfters, which he fold to the 
villagers on fhore, From his long acquaintance with 
the fea, it at length beeame almoft his natural clement ; 
he has been known to {pend five days zmongft the waves, 
without any other provifion than what he caught there. 
He often {wam over Sicily to Calabria, a moit dangerous 
paifage : and frequently would {wim among the gulphs 
of the Lipari Iflands without the leaft apprehenfion of 
danger. 

Some mariners one day obferved fomething at a dif- 
tance from them in the fea, which they fuppofed to be 
a fea monfter ; but upon a nearer view they found te 
be Nicholas, whom they took into their fhip. When 
they queftioned him where he was going on lo rough a 
fea, and at fuch a diftance from land, he produced a 
packet of letters, faftened up in a lcather bag, which 
he was carrying to one of the townsin Italy. After 
ftopping with them fome time, and eating a hearty meal, 
he took his leave, and jumped into the fea, to purfuc 
his voyage. 

Nature feemed to have affifted him in a peculiar degree 
to bear the hardfhips of the deep ; for the ipaces betwee1 
his fingers and toes were webbed like a goole, and 
his cheft became fo very capacious, as to enable him 
totake in at one refpiration as much breath as would laft 
him the day. 

The fame of this extraordinary man foon reached the 
ears of Frederic, King of Sicily, who, excited by a 
natural curiofity, ordered that he fhould be brought 
beforehim. The King thought this a fair opportunity 
to gain fome certain intelligence concerning the gulph 
of Charibdis; he therefore commanded the poor diver 
to explore the bottom of this dreadful whirlpool, and 
ordered a golden cup to be flung into it, by way of in- 
citement, Nicholas, confcious of the danger he was 
expoled to, ventured to remonftrate, but the hopes of 
reward, the defire of pleafing the king, and the encreal- 
ing of his own fame, at length prevailed, He imme- 
diately jumped into the gulph, and was inftantly invi- 
fible, The king and his attendants waited with great 
anxiety for three guartcrsof an hour on the fhore, 
and at laft perceived him buffetting the waves with one 


-hand, and holding the cup in triumph with the other ; 


the cup was immediately made the reward of his bold 
adventure. He was allowed time to refrefh him({elf, 
and was then brought again before the king, to relate 
the wonders he had been witnefs of. He declares, if 
he had been apprized of half the dangers he had to en- 
counter, he fhou!d never have ebeyed the king’s com- 
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mand, There are four obftacles, he fays, which render 
the gulph terrible, not only to men, but even to the 
fifhes who inhabit it. The firft, is the great force of 
water burfting up from the bottom, which requires 
great frength to refift; fecondly the abruptnefs of the 
rocks, threatning deftru€tion on every fide ; thirdly, the 
the force of the whirlpool, dafhing againft thofe rocks ; 
and fourthly, the quantity and fize of the polypus fith, 
fome of which appear as large as men, and ftick againft 
the rocks, proje&ting their fibrous arms to entangle every 
thing that approaches, He was then afked how he fo 
readily found the cup; he replied, that it had been 
carried by the waves into the cavity of a rock, againft 
which he himfelf ftruck in his defcent, ‘The king with- 
ing for further information, prevailed on this unfortu- 
nate man to venture a fecondtime. He went down, 
but was never fince heard of, 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranjlated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 357-) 
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st HAT point I will net difpute with you ; however, 
** you will never make me believe that he aéted the part ofa 
‘* corps and expofed himiclf to the almoft certain danger of 
‘“* being caught in the faét, and that your brother fhould 
‘have fuffered himlelf to be deceived in fuch a blunt 
** manner.”’ 


** And yet what I have told you, is literally true. The 


** features of Charles bearing a grcat refemblance to thole : 


‘* of his fifter, and the reft of the body being covered by 
‘‘ the pall, the deception was not fo very difficult. Be- 
‘* fides, if you confider, that my brother entertained not 
‘the leaft doubt againft Lucy’s account of Amclia’s death ; 
‘‘ that the groans which he had heard before his door, 
‘and the myfterious manner in which he was introduced 
‘* intothe apartment where the pretended cor ps was ly- 
“ing, and other fimilar circumflances, had been prepared 
‘© to make the {cene, which was difplayed before his eyes, 
‘* pafs for reality, then you will not think him over cre- 
*‘ dulous, nor the people he had to deal with, too daring, 
*¢ and too fanguine in their hopes of deceiving him. If 
* you add, that the fight of the coffin furrounded with 
‘‘ lighted torches, the artificial {mell of corruption, and 
‘* the {kilfully imitated livid colour of death, which the 
‘¢ face of Charles was painted with, the profound awful 
‘* filence which reigned around, and the folemn midnight 
‘hour fpread over the whole illufion the appearance of 
‘“‘ reality ; and if you at the fame time refle& on the dread- 
“ful Rate of Ferdinand’s mind, you will eafily conceive 
‘‘ that it was almoft impoflible for him to deteé the fraud, 
‘“ fay, even to harbour the leait fufpicion of a deception !— 
‘¢ Charles would have fucceeded, even if he had poffefled 
‘* only half the temcrity which he was gifted with.” 

‘* Neverthelefs Charles was not entirely fecure of fuc- 
low would he, for «xample, have extricated 
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* himfelf, if Ferdinand had perceived life in him, when 
‘* he threw himfelf upon the corps ?”’ 

** It was impoflible my brother could have made that 
*‘ obfervation during the firft violent workings of his 
** foul, which almoft had bereft him of the ufe of his fenfes, 
‘‘and if he had approached Charles a fecond time, 
‘he would have ereéted himlelf inftantly, and pronounc- 
*‘ed thofe folemn words which he addrefled afierwards 
** to him,” 

‘* Pray, to what purpofe did he addrefs thefe words to 
‘“‘ him ? was it only to keep him at a proper diftance, or 
** did he really with the execution of that requeft ?”’ 

‘** Both. As foon as Ferdinand had begged the nurfe 
“to retire, Charles expeéted a farewell icene, which ap- 
** peared dangerous to him; for that reafon, he rofe as 
** {oon as he obferved: that he was ftepping near. The 
** injunétion he laid on Ferdinand to take orders was ve- 
** ry feafonable, becaufe that ep promifed to feparate my 
‘* brother and Amelia forever. That the event has not 
** confirmed Charles’s hope, was certainly no fault of 
§¢ his.”’ 

‘* Thus far every thing is clear tome; however, the burial 
‘Sis flillamyftery to my underftanding; for I do not 
‘*think that Charles had a mind to be buried alive,” 


«© A piece of wood, dieffed in the garments of a nun, 
‘‘and an artificial face of wax, covered with a veil, re- 
*¢ prefented him, or rather Amelia, and was folemnly en- 
‘6 tombed in the church of the Carmelites,”’ 

‘* But how could the Irifhman develope a fraud, which 
** was defigned and executed with fo much infernal art, 
‘‘andhow could he fo fuccefsfully deftroy the confe- 
* quences which it was to produce ?”” 

‘* That I cannot tell you !” 

‘* Heis more than man!”’ I exclaimed. 

‘And 1am his betrayer !’”?_ groaned the Count, hiding 
his face. 

I indeavoured in vain to confole him, by reprefent- 
ing to him, that he had arrefted him out of a pardonable 
error. ‘** I am neverthelefsthe caufe of his death!’’ was 
his reply.. Palefki’s obfervation that the Irifhman had 
regained his liberty, was equally fruitlefs, ‘ What re- 
‘¢ liance can I have onan intelligence which comes from 
“ fuch a fufpicious fource ?”* he replied, and his ferenity 
and cheerfulne(s feemed to have left him for ever. 

I put him in mind, that he ftill owed me the conclu- 
fion of Amelia’s adventures, when he refumed the thread 
of his narration: 

‘© Mother and fon having finifhed their humiliating 
‘¢ confeflion, father Eugene afked the new-married couple 
‘¢ what fort of fatisfa&tion they wifhed to have? Ferdi- 
‘¢ nand examined anxioufly the looks of his lady, who, 
‘after a fhort paule, ftretched out her hand with hea- 
‘¢ venly goodnefs, to her mother and brother, and {o- 
‘¢ lemnly renounced every fatisfa€tion. My brother imi- 
‘tated her example. Neither of the criminals had ex- 
* pe&ted fuch an a& of generofity, anda ray of joy dif- 
‘© played itfelf on their countenance; however, father 
‘* Fugene overcioued it in a moment. ‘ This genero- 
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‘ fitv,’ faid he, turning to the mother, * challenges your 
equity. It is not cuftemery to marry a daughter 
‘© without giving her a dowery ; I think thirty thoufand 
% livres will not be too much, I need not to remark, 
‘that this fum is not to be deduéted from Amelia’s 
paternal inheritance, which is her lawful property. 
‘ Within four weeks that money mult be delivered to 
‘ the Carmelites at Anneville, who will put it into the 
‘hands of the Countefs without delay. Their cloifter, 
‘“ which you have fo daringly prophaned by that mock 
* burial, demands the fum of* fix thoufand livres, as a 
“ {atisfation for the injury it has received from you.’ 
‘© Having pronounced this fentence he rang a bell, and 
‘‘ the witnefles who had retired re-appeared. 

‘‘ Gentlemen,’ faid father Eugene, ‘1 beg you will 
‘have the goodnels to atteft a donation which this lady 
‘* is going tomake, and to give it a legal validity by your 
‘¢ fignature,”’ 

‘ And what did Amelia’s mother fay ? what Charles ? 
‘* did they not refule tocomply with the requeft of father 
** Fugene Pp” 

* All their relu@tance availed them nothing, the menaces 
“of the ecclefiaftic made them obedient. When the 
*€ donation was executed, and lawfully attefted, and the 
 witnefles wereretired, he:nfermed Charles and his mother 
“that the whole affair was a fecret to every one, even to 
** the lord of the caftle ; he would therefore advile them 
not to raife fufpicion by an abrupt departure, and to 
‘‘ give them their company at the wedding feftival. The 
** invitation was accepted, but you may calily think with 
‘* what fenfations. 

‘* The Baron had omitted nothing that could contribute 
* to.render the feaft fplendid and cheerful. A feleg&ted 
** company, a fumptuous meal, and heavenly mufic fpread 
“the glow of merriment zround; even Charles was un- 
‘feommonly jocund; however, black, malicious revenge, 
** was rankling in his breaft. When dinner was over, 
** Ferdinand opened the bali with Anelia,---Heavens ! 
‘what a dance! my imagination made me fancy the 
‘golden age of ancient Greece was returned. Every 
‘‘look feemed to be charmed by a magic fpell, tracing 
‘with vifible delight the elegant movements of the ac- 
**complifhed pair, who expreficd in a {peaking manner, 
‘* the harmony of their fentiments by every gefture and at- 
‘titude, This enchanting [pectecle occupied the atten- 
**tion of every one prefent, in fuch a manner, that anew 
*suclt, who meanwhile had mixed with our circle was 
** not oblerved before the dance was finifhed, amid the 
** univerfal loud applaule of the whole company, It was 
‘‘a white mafk ofa middle fize, of a noble majestic ap- 
‘‘ pearance, and dreffed like a genius. Curiofity foon 
** drew a gaping circle around him, and every one affailed 
‘him with queftions and inquifitive looks, but the mafk 
*‘ returned no aniwer. However, this ferved only to raife 
‘the curiofity of the company to a higher degree, particu- 
‘larly when the lord of the caftle declared that the mafk 
“ was not among the numoer of the guefls who had been 
‘invited to the feaft. The examinations and queftions 
“were now renewed with additional inquifitiveneds ; 
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‘“‘ feveral names were delineated in the hand of the mafk, 
** and numberlefs different conjc€tures ftarted, however 
‘the unknown gueft~ returned to every inquirer 
‘a denying motiom of the head. The taciturn geni- 
‘© us continuing to. refule to make himlelf known, the 
*¢ Baron was perfuaded to addrefs him. ‘Sir,’ faid he, 
‘**¢ whoever you be, you are welcome tomy caitle ; how- 
** ever, the impatient defire of thele ladies and gentlemen 
‘* puts me under the neceflity to requeft you to unmafk., 
** The ftranger paid, however, no attention to thisrequelt, 
‘‘ taking father Eugene by the hand, and drawing fome 
‘‘myfterious characters on it, the father inflantiy flepped 
** forth, fignifying to the company that the mefk would 
‘not be known, but was ready to difcover himfelf to 
‘the Baron after the feaft fhould be finifhed. We were 
** therefore obliged to bridle our curiofity, and to await 
‘* patiently the developement of the myftery, 

‘The mafk did not join inthe aance, but wandered 
‘* from place to place and was amere oblerver, The lat- 
‘ter part he atted particularly with refpeé to Cherles, 
* never lofing fight of him during the whole night, with- 
‘out his feeming to notice it. 

‘© Morning began to dawn, when Ferdinand, tired with 
‘dancing, rétired to atable which wes covered with 
wine bottles and goblets, Charles pleced himtelf at 
‘the fame table and entered into converiation with my 
“brother. I concluded from fome words which I 
‘caught while dancing, that they feemed inclined to be 
‘reconciled. This fuppofition was confirmed when | 
*“ faw Charles exchanging his goblet with my 
‘“ However, the whole feene was fuddenly 
‘* When Ferdinand had taken up the goblet of Charles, 
‘and was going to empty it, the mafk who was ftanding 
“at fome diftance, exclaimed, ‘ ftop!’ with fo loud a 
‘* voice that the attention of the whole alfembly was cx- 
‘cited. The dancers and muficians fopped, and every 
** one crowded around theteble, ‘The maik took the gcb- 
“let from my brother’s hand, and begged hiin to detire 
‘© Charles to return him his. The latter was alarmed ; 
“ however, he foon recovered his prefence of mind, ad- 
** drefling the mafk in a fcornful rain: * Who has giv- 
**en you leave to meddle with other people's bufineis ?? 
‘*¢ That you fhall know,’ replied the ftranger coolly, ‘2s 
**foon as you thall have emptied the goblet which you 
‘have offered tothe Count.’ A murmur which grew 
‘louder every moment, was railed by the company, 
** Charles attemped to beat the goblet out of the hand of 
‘the mafk : however, the latter feemed to have forefeen 
“it, holding it faft. ‘Then you will not driok ?’ the 
** mafk refumed, * I expeéted it ; for you know what the 
‘‘ goblet contains ; however,’ approaching a_ ftep, 
‘and darting a piercing look at Amelhia’s brother,‘ | 
** know it too,’ 

“ Charles was almoft frantic with rage, and challenged 
** the ftranger to make good his words. * Well, if you 
‘will abfolutely haveit fo,’ he replied: ¢ it is : 
‘* whifpering a word in the ear of Charles, which cover- 
‘ed his face witha death-like palenefs, He attempted 
‘¢ in vain to conceal his terror, trembled and feemed ready 
‘“tofwoon, All eyes were dircéted with horror at him 
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and the mafk ; all perfons prefent were ftanding in 
profound awful expeétation, Charles recovered his 
‘{peech firft, after a confiderable interval, ‘* Man or 
‘devil!’ he exclaimed, darting at the mafk. ‘I muft 
fee thy face!’ However, the mafk pufhed him back 
with fuch violence that he fell on the fofa. ‘ Poifoner !’ 
‘ he faid with a terrible voice, * Thou doft not deferve 
“ tofee my face.’ ‘he word poifoner raifed a general 
**commotion, The mafk feeing it, turned to the {peéa- 
‘tors, flill holding the goblet in his hand: ‘I am going 
to account to the Lord of this caftle for my a€tions ; 
‘but previoufly I defire you not to fuffer this young 
‘‘ {park to efcape, for Ke is ripe for the gibbet.’ The 
‘‘ mother, who /cemed to have had a prefentiment of her 
fon’s villainy, had retired without noife, after the be- 
‘ginning of this horrid fcene. Amelia, whom that 
‘© abominable incident had thrown intoa fwoon, began 
‘6 to recover when her brother was feized. The ruffian 
“exerted every ftrength which defpair afforded him, 
to draw his poinard. ‘I will not die by the hand of 
the public executioner!’ he roared, plunged the poi- 
nard in his bofomand dropped down; Amelia too funk 
to the ground. Iam not capable to defcribe the hor- 
‘yor which thrilled every one’ of us at that fhocking 
‘fight; and the impreffion which this event produced 
gained additional itrength by furprifing us amid the 
* {low of merriment and joviality. The mafk however 
‘* retained his equanimity, taking care of Amelia, whom 
‘he carricd to the adjoining apartment, where fhe was 
“ reftored to recolle€tion with the greatctft difficulty. 
“ J{e then haftened to Charles, who was ftretched out 
“ onthe floor without the leaft ign of life, and {wim- 
‘ming in his blood, He examined and dreffed his wound, 
* and afferted, contrary tothe general opinion, that he was 
‘not quite dead, fending at the fame time for chirurgi- 
“ex affiftance, Charles really recov red before the fur- 
‘econ arrived, His firft queftion was: * Whether 
* ferdinand was poifoned ?’ Receiving a negative an- 
‘ {wer, he uttcred a fhocking curfe, Father Eugene ex- 
‘ hoerted him to repent; however, Charles tore the 
“ bandage from his wound, {pirted blood in the face of 
“ the ecclefiaftie, and expired.’’ 


. 


- 


- 


‘ 


- 


-~ 


wn 
. 


- 


‘ 


La 


wn 


‘ 


cay 


‘ 


‘ 


. 


oo 


o 
n 


(Lo be continued, ) 


ANECDOTE, 


A Major-General inthe Pruflian fervice, who was an 
able officer, anda man of merit, was obferyed frequently 
to {peak in very ftrong terms of the bleflings of liberty. 
and the humiliating chains of defpotifm., This being 
reported to the king, Frederick wrote to him.  Monf, 
‘ Major-General, I muit beg that you will no longer con- 
‘tinue to play the part of Brutus in my dominions ; 


Sor, otherwite, L‘ihall be obliged to confpire againft your 


* liber.’ 


POPE 
Vik iW Bs 
Virtue is not to be confidered in the light of mere 
innocence, or abflaining from harm, but as the exertion 
ot our faculties in deing good, 
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MARRIED, 
On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev, Mr, Abeel, 


Mr, Daniew Sranssury, merchant, to Milfs Sarry 
Crark, both of this city, 

On Tuelday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Mr, Abeel, Mr, 
Geonce J. Warner, to Mils Susan Nexsen, daugh- 
ter of Mr, Elias Nexfen, merchant, of this city. 

On Sunday eyening, the 8th init, by the Rev, Dr, 
Fofter, Mr, Greorce STErueNson, aged 21 years, to 
Mifs Neriy SterHenson, aged 14 years, 

On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev, Dr, Beach, Mr. 
Wintttam Brack, to Mils Hannan Keteu, both of 
this city. 

On the 25th ult. by the Rev. Dr, Lewis, Mr. Steruey 
Durcu, of thiscity, formerly of Ip{wich, (Maffachufetts) 
to Mifs Rutu Crose, ofthe town of Greenwich, {kate 
of Connefticut, 

On the i7th ult. by the Rev. Mr, Cooper, Mr Na- 
THANIEL VaLentine, Of Phillipfburgh, to Mifs Saucy 
Brices, daughter of Mr, George Briggs, of Welt, 
Chetter, 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

*.* Hasaxkun’s lamentation on the death of Mixx, 
MAN Tonk, isreceived ;—itcamctoo late forthis number, 
but fhould it not appear in any other periodical print be- 
fore next Wednelday, we fhall with pleafure give it a 

lace. Lhe RECANTATION is received, and fhali foon ap- 
pear. ‘Phe Editor, while he admires the genius of O, P, 
informs him, that he has made it an invariable rule, to 
avoid giving offence to any, He would be exceedingly 
gratified by aninterview with the writcr; fhould he not 
do him this favour, he will take the liberty of altering the 
latter part of his piece, and publifhing itin the next 
nuinber. 
eee (er 
METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 8th to the 14ti inft, 





Days of the Thermometor obferved at | Prevarling | OBSERVATIONS 
Month. }8, 4. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds, an the WEATHER+ 
deg. 100 dee. 100 deg. 100 | 8. o. 6. 8. ‘, 6. 
May 8 | 54 56 54 E. 8s. do. clear cloudy rain 
9 | 42 4h 47 594 w. do, sw | It. wind and rain at nt, 
19] 45 50 625 «65,6 i w. do.do. | cloudy clear do. 
si155 975 66 to s. do. sw cloudy clear do. 
12 | 47 65, 50 0% Ne.Nw do. | thun, Jight. & raig 
13/53 25 64 61 Ss. SW. S. clear do. do. 
14158 75 65 §0. Os NE. 8 $e. | cloudy clear do, 
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TO A YOUNG LADY, WITH A NOSEGAY OF FLOWERS. 


F to the fweets thou doft poilefs, . 
Which might a thoufand gardens ftore, 

This olfer’d pofy fo far lefs, 

An atom could have added more, 

They to that fpicy bofom ne'er . 

Had been by hii in infuh fent, 

Who fo well knew hoty quickly there, 

Their odours would, o'erpowered, be fpent. 
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THE STORY OF ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE. 


O), PHEUS fhalllead me with his mournful fhell, 
With fighs inflated, while my numbers {well 

In plaintive cadence that fhail worthy prove, 

To chantthe ftory of his haplefs love ; 

How in the dawn of promife he was fhorn 

E’en tothe quick, when from his fide was tora 
Eurydice, his new-cfpoufed bride, 

Who as the flew along the river fide, 

The rage of Ariftzus to efcape, 

And thus avoid his vile intended rape. 

The fated fair, faw notthe fatal {nake, 

Clofe at her feet incovert of the brake; 

But all the wood-and nymphs, her filters, tear, 
With bitter fhrieks, and pierce the trembling airs 
The trembling air, their loud laments return’d, 
And Rhodopea’s fwelling mountains mourn'd, 
The Getz, Hebrus, Orythez rav’d, 


And tears the flinty cliffs of high Pangzas lav’d. 


Rhefus’s martial land that oft before, 
Unmov'd of warring hofts, had drank the gore, 
Was mov’d to weep refponfive to the groans, 


That chill’d the elements, and gain’d the ear of ftones. 


But Orpheus, he driven out in dry-ey’d woe, 
Where tears to cinder burnt can never flow; 

He lonely onthe defart fhore remote, 

There with his concave fhell of mournful note, 
His pining love and tortur’d heart confol’d, 
The woods re-echoing with him condol'd: 
Thee, tweet Eurydice, he ceafelefs calls 

From morning light, till dufky evening falls, 
Nor quits his plaintive fong thro’ the long night, 
Till morn again re-ufhers up the light ; 

His wandering {teps to feek his bride he caf, 
E’en thro’ the gates of Tanarus he pafi’d, 

The {ubterranean cave of Dis he gains, 

Down to the gloomy grove where hortor reigns ; 
The manes, hell’s tremendous king was there, 
And harden’c fouls unmov’d by human pray’r. 
Thin fpe€tres, and light ghofts, gliding along, 
Themielves forgetting, top to hear his fong. 


Sooth’d by his plaining from the deeps profound, 
Unbody’d phantoms flittering rofe around, 
Unnumber'd as when birds from many a bill, 
Come flocking down and all the vallies fill; 

Boys and unmarried girls, matrons and men, 
Indignant fouls of mighty heroes flain, 

And youths, e’er well their hopeful bud had bloom’d; 
Before their parents’ freaming eyes conf{um’d, 

On funeral piles whom the Cocytian flood, 

Whofe borders teem with black betum’nous mud, 
And Styx of doubtfu) bottom deep inditch’d, 

Nine times infufed, around about them ftretch’d, 
Confines, as on a boggy ifland bound, 


By reeds and fens and fluggifh waves encompafs’d round, 


Allthefe felt, tho’ inhabitants of hell, 

Relenting pity in their breafts prevail ; 

E’en death’s dread realms and fathom!e!s domains, 
In filent wonder liften’d to his ftrains, 

Ixion on the rack forgets to feel, 

Huth’d was the whirling tempeft of his wheel. 
The furies, curling {nakes in playfence wreat#d, 
Sunk in attention, Cerb’rus fcarcely breath’d ; 

But yawning, his three {narling mouths reftrain’d, 
And fofily whin’d while Orpheus loud complain’dy 
And now Eurydice confin’d no morc, 

Returns to life, efcap’d the dreary fhoré. 
Following behind by gentle Orpheus led, 

For Proferpine this rigid law had made, 
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Which row was broke, for lo! in lucklefs hour, 
By torce of mighty love's refittlefs power, 
uft on the verze of light, ah! thoughtlefs he, 
Vith wiftful eyes look’d back on his Eurydice. 
So {mali a crime, who to forgive would grudge, 
But heil’s inexorable king was judge; _ 
Now all unravell’d, now the cov’nant broke, 
The lovers hopes diffolv’d away like {moke, 
And thrice from hell’s rev eberating caves, 

A fthout was heard along the Achcrontich waves: 
She fhrinking—who, my lovely Orpheus, who, 
In fad relapfe hath doubled back our woe, 
What fury this hath me and thee undone, 

See I recede and am forever gone. 

Vainly I ftretch to thee this longing hand, 

An! now no longer thine, the fates remand, 
Me back, a deathly fleep my eyes pervade, 
Darknefs her curtain draws, O! whata fhade. 
Farewell ; thus fpeaking, from his longing eyes, 
Through the thin air difpers’d like miit fhe hice 
Nor was by him gra(ping at fhades in vain, 

With thoufand things to fay, e’er feen again, 

Nor could he more (the fates were fo fevere) 

Purfue her back again to regions drear; 

- Where fhould he turn, what fhould he do or fay; 
Or how deplore his bride twice tnatch’d away, 
Or with what tears, what fongs attempt to move 
Th’infernal powers to render back his love, 
The Styx the croffes in the Stygean {kiif, 
He jefi beneath a bleak aerial ciiff, 
On the rude bank that Strymon’s fountain laves, 
For feven long months, ’tis faid, in freezing Cave’y « 
Wept lonefome, and this mournful tale repeats, 
While bending oaks admiring round him meets ; 
And ashe fung, how deep how wide his wouud, 
Ferocious tygers fotien’d at the found. 

So in difitacting anguifh Philomel, 

Beneath a poplar fhade in woeful wail; 
For her lott young ftolen by fome gracelefs clown, 
While yet unfeather’d from their nett of down, 
She weeps all night as on a bough fhe fets, 
While the hoarfe grove her fong reiterates, 
No proff’ring beauties with their yielding chatme, 
Could move his foul, or tempt him to their arms. 
The fuowy ‘Tanais freezing ridge he crofl’d, 
And the extended fields of everlafting froft, 
And Hyperborean ice without 3 ‘hor, 

In frigid regions {pread, alone he travell’d o'er, 
And ali the way as fatl he paff’d along, 
Eurydice was al] the fubjeé of his tong ; 
Which ftung the Thracian dames with jealous tage, 
That fhe alone fhould al! his notes engage ; 
With fury that furpaff’d the favage bealls, 
F’en at theirs altar’s fide their folemn feaits 
With horrid hands this haplefs youth they tore, 
And ftrew‘d his mangled carcafe on the fhore, 
The head from the fair neck disjoin’d they caft, 
In Hebrus gulphy tide as down it paif’d, 
But nought regarded he, for cold in death, 
In his lait accents and his flying breath, 
With viberating tongue and love-fix’d eyes, 
Eurydice, Eurydice be cries, 
Ah! dear Eurydice divinely fweet, 
Ah! fweet Eurydice the floods and rocks repeat, 
His lips laft trembl’d quiver’d out Eury- 
But echo vainly liften’d for dice. 


New-York, May 12, 1796 
PAIX ARAPDMA 
A FRAGMENT. 
THAT union, fure, completely ble muft prove, 
Founded on virtue, jult eficem and love, 
Happy, thrice happy may you be thro’ life; 
He the beft hufband, you the kindeit wife. 
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